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A few words from your editors: 
M: I like to think that I am a rather industrious student. I 
find myself heavily involved in classroom discussions and, 
if I miss a class, the reason is always due to some event of 
paramount importance. At times, however, I cannot help 
but surrender my intellectual advancement for the sweet, 
sweet pleasures of daydreaming . I picture myself surfing 
the waves of Costa Rica after I had won the lottery, or I 
wonder what it would be like to marry a girl from the 
Swedish National Bikini Team ... 
K: Truly, it's nice to know that this is what Mike thinks 
about while we are sitting in class together. He does make 
a valid point, though. Every single student at Coastal, no 
matter how involved on campus we are, has other 
thoughts and interests and passions. These are the sub-
jects our daydreams lead us to, without our fellow stu-
dents ever knowing unless we choose to tell them - or 
they choose to ask us. 
M: Sometimes, I will scan the classroom and examine the 
demeanors of my fellow students. It was on one of these 
occasions that I came to a realization: I really don't know 
anything about the majority of my classmates. Sure, the 
kid in the front of my history class has a fine pair of avia-
tors and the girl from my philosophy class likes to wear 
Grateful Dead tie-dyes, but other than that, I realized we 
really don't know much about each other outside of class. 
K: It's true. I constantly find myself people-watching on 
campus, wondering what the stories of the students 
around me really are. Coastal consists of such an interest-
ing lot that it's hard not to speculate about what is behind 
some of the faces we see everyday. What secrets- power-
ful, sinful, uplifting, extraordinary, surprisin do these 
faces hold? 
M: With this idea in mind, the staff of Tempo, decided to 
reveal another side of Coastal; a side that does not 
revolve around classes or academia. Instead, we decided 
to focus on the personal side of our student body. We 
have found that among us we have students from diverse 
cultures and backgrounds . We have students with drug 
problems and students with an eye for fashion . Within 
these pages, you will find articles that may shock you or 
may make you rethink your lifestyle. 
K: Within this issue, you will learn about the other side of 
Coastal. It is our hope that in perusing these pages you 
will gain an understanding of your fell ow students and 
also the unique body of which our thriving campus con-
sists. 
M&K: Happy people-watching! 
Best Regards, 
Mike and Krystin 
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To supplement your reading pleasure, the staff of Tempo decided to put together a campus-
wide survey. We polled 400 students. 49% of these students were male and 51 % were female. We 
polled students from each discipline, and the average age of each student was 20 years old. The 
survey contained questions ranging from Internet accessibility to drug usage. Although we feel confi-
dent about the accuracy of this survey, let it be known that the University and staff of Tempo are not 
responsible for the validity of these numbers. So, keep an eye out for the little red survey boxes 
throughout the magazine, and see where you stand with regards to your peers. 
- Your editor 
Infidelity ... I nevi ta hie? 
The story of a repentant cheater 
Words: Sara Elisabeth Potts 
Photos: Brad Buckley 
I don't remember much . The most shameful moments 
of my life are snippets of sweat and nausea, like perpetual 
motion sickness. There _ were shadow-tainted rooms and cars 
parked on lightless streets. It was always dark. 
I'm not a stereotypical cheater. As a little girl, I was 
preoccupied with romantic chivalrous notions about love, and 
even as that naivety diminished, I still had reservations about 
infidelity and divorce. Most people don't think they'd cheat. I 
didn't think I ever would either. 
Mike and I were 48 states apart the first time it hap-
pened. I could list a thousand excuses for what I did. At 18 
years old, I was still a girl, Mike was the first serious relation-
ship I'd ever had, and the 3,000 miles between Myrtle Beach 
and Seattle were a constant pain in my heart. After living apart 
three years, I finally made a mistake. 
Mitch and I had a lot in common, and I got caught up 
in that fiery excitement that saturates high school crushes and 
first kisses. We talked forever, our conversations laced with inti-
mate moments that made my connection to Mitch tangible 
and Mike an elusive ghost in the back of my head. And then it 
was morning. 
Cheating with Mitch didn't just wreck a relationship; it 
wrecked lives. The distance between Mike and me became 
much larger than 3,000 miles. Trust was an issue, love was 
questioned and listening to him cry on the other end of the 
phone was unbearable. 
Lori, my best friend, couldn't know about the incident 
because her feelings for Mitch extended beyond friendship, and 
I was ashamed to tell my parents that I'd destroyed the only 
relationship that ever meant something to me. I regret what I 
did, but I appreciate what I learned. Cheating is selfish, and it 
ate away at my life, replacing any feeling of normalcy with 
unending nausea. Months passed before I could eat normally; 
the emotional stress lapped at my stomach in burning waves. 
I was 22 when I cheated withjason, though I didn't 
cheat in any standard way. Mike and I were separated when 
my relationship withjason began. Somehow communication 
between Mike and me had been severed, and confusion over 
the isolation I felt took precedence over reason. I should have 
climbed through that ditch in our relationship and out the other 
side. I'd be lying if I said I datedjason because everyday he 
looked at me like he was seeing me for the first time. I dated 
him to spite Mike. Maybe I didn't cheat physically, but I cheat-
ed emotionally. My heart was in the wrong place. 
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When it was over, I regretted those two months 
withjason more than any other time in my life. For a long 
time, Mike wouldn't have me as more than a friend; our 
split had been too hurtful. Once again, the same "sickness" 
accompanied the aftermath of my mistake, but this time it 
lingered much longer. 
So you think cheaters are dissatisfied men and 
arrogant frat boys? Maybe some are, but I didn't fit that 
mold. I was a romantic dreamer, an inexperienced girl too 
young to understand monogamy and a lonely woman who 
was too weak and selfish to confront her own feelings. 
Mike and I wound up "happily ever after" in the end, but 
only because I was lucky. Most relationships don't survive 
infidelity. After Mitch, I knew that I'd never physically 
cheat again, and after Jason, I knew that Mike was my "for-
ever" person. 
I'll never be able to overcome my regrets because 
infidelity permeates society. It's scattered throughout our 
favorite comedies; films like Closer move us; we realize that 
even the famous icons like Ray Charles and Howard 
Hughes aren't so perfect; it invades our real lives, from our 
own relationships to the president's relationships; it's even in 
our literature books, creeping out of Dante's lriferno and 
destroying nations in the Iliad. Because of those reminders, 
sometimes I remember the bad moments more vividly than 
the good . 
Survey Says ... 
35% of the students polled have cheated 
on their significant other. 
The Never-Endin g Ascent 
The tale of Patrick Hall 11 
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Words: Josh Hoke 
Photo: Brad Buckley 
n essence, Patrick Hall II is still running 
, trying everyday to distance himself far-
the demons that said he never could and 
never would. It was that hill in Richmond , Va., that 
helped change his life. And this obstacle is just 
another step in his journey to validation - as a stu-
dent, as an athlete, and most notably, as a man. 
Nothing has ever come easy for Hall and 
he suspects it never will. Although his resume oozes 
with achievement, his soul reminds him daily that 
he's not that far from the bottom. The hill in his 
head is as tall as Everest and the climb is just start-
ing to get interesting. 
"I ain't at the top yet," Hall is quick to 
assert. "That's how I look at it." From the outside it 
looks as if he has it all. But a deeper look into the 
5-foot-8-inch, 195-pound dynamo reveals a psyche 
struggling with success - mainly how to deal with 
all the people that said he wouldn't find any. 
His entire 21 years have been consumed with prov-
ing he was big enough, fast enough, and smart 
enough to hang with those who were supposedly 
on another level, one he couldn't possibly ever 
reach. At one point, even his own parents ques-
tioned his chances at playing college football, words 
that left deep scars that still exist years later. 
Hall has come full circle from his roots on 
Richmond's dangerous streets. During his two-plus 
years at Coastal Carolina, he's become the charis-
matic star tailback for the school's fledgling football 
program, was named a prestigious Wall Fellow and 
carries a 3.46 GPA in his duel majors of business 
management and finance. "The list of what he's 
done just goes on and on," says Coastal head foot-
ball coach David Bennett, seemingly promoting his 
star for a run at a political office. "Is he perfect? 
Heck no, but .. . we can't be happier to have him 
in our family. He'll always be a leader in building 
this program." 
The words still ring in Hall's head. 
Although they cut him like knives at the time, years 
later he looks upon them fondly, understanding their impor-
tance in his development as a legitimate player in I-AA foot-
ball. Yet it still hurts to recall memories of somebody squash-
ing your dreams - especially when your parents are doing 
the squashing. Two conversations, one with his dad in 
Galveston, Texas, and one with his mom in Richmond, for-
ever changed the course of his football future. 
Hall always assumed he'd play on Sundays in the 
National Football League. Then one day, "My dad asked me 
- and this was one of the most painful things - 'How tall are 
you? How much do you weigh?' He said you ain't going to 
the NFL and you probably won't even play college football." 
The initial shock stung, but it wasn't until a year later that 
similar words finally struck a deeper cord. 
Hall has always been extremely confident in his 
abilities, but he readily admits that confidence was easily 
construed as arrogance during his high school years. "I used 
to talk a lot of junk and my mom was like you don't even 
start onJ.V right now. She was like how good are you really? 
My own mother didn't believe in my talents and abilities. 
That burned me up." 
And it lit a fire within the heart of Hall, driving 
him up that steep hill outside of his Richmond apartment 
every night. "It would be like 10 every night. People were 
going to sleep and I was running up that hill three or four 
times," Hall says, thinking back to days when life was proba-
bly more complicated, but somehow easier to understand. 
The words of his many doubters drove Hall to be better 
than his smallish frame and the stereotypes said he could be. 
The work ethic had been instilled and he set out to make an 
impact during his junior year at Monacan High School. Yet, 
his immaturity - problems both in and out of the classroom 
- caused a quarrel with his high school coach that left him 
on the bench for much of last two seasons and limited his 
college options. 
His best opportunity came at Geneva College , a 
school in Beaver Falls, Penn. , that played football on the 
NAIA level. But Hall never found happiness in his freshman 
year and played sparingly. "I got there and I hated it ... 
hated it with a passion," he admits, able to laugh about the 
debacle now. "I was looking out the window one day during 
[football] camp and I asked myself what am I doing here? 
After that I was on a mission to get out of there." The mis-
sion led him to Conway. 
For a man that rarely ever wavers in his religious 
beliefs, Hall's conviction underwent a major test in the 
Chants' 2004 season opener in Morehead, Ky. Slated to start 
the year as the team's No. 1 tailback, his expectations mir-
rored those of the team: Anything less than perfection 
wouldn't be accepted. After having been dismantled by 
Morehead State the previous year, this was supposed to be 
the first chapter in Hall's and the team's fight for 
national respect. 
After a 28-7 win, almost everyone was elated, 
except Hall, who fumbled three times in the game and suf-
fered perhaps the biggest shot ever to his confident 
demeanor. "I still can't tell you what happened," Hall admits 
with an honest shrug. "The ball just wouldn't stay attached 
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to my arm. I think God is really about this whole staying 
humble thing and when you step out of that humble area, 
he is quick to point out that you can mess up." A few days 
later he was demoted to third string on the depth chart. But 
he took this obstacle like he had all the others - head on. 
"The cream always rises to the top and you can't hold him 
down," Coastal running backs coach KeithJames says. "He 
apologized to the team, to the running backs and to me. 
You could just see that he wasn't going to get down." 
A few weeks later , Hall returned to the starting 
lineup for good. H e finished the season with 1107 yards and 
13 touchdowns (both led the Big South ), despite only rush-
ing for 153 yards in the first three games of the year. His 
magical year - along with that of the team, which finished 
10-1 - was cemented when he was named the Big South's 
Offensive Player of the Year. "Pat's a fighter," Bennett says. 
"He's got that confidence about him to not let a little adver-
sity get to him." 
While Hall enjoys the success, the limelight isn't as 
easy to deal with, especially for a player used to playing sec-
ond fiddle. "The awards are great but I'd rather just focus 
on the future," Hall professes , giving an inner look at his 
emotional core. "I'm just me. It's hard to deal with people 
starting to see you through all these things you've been 
named and not who you are." 
The legacy of Pat Hall is debatable. Nobody seems 
sure how to characterize his ascent to the top of the Coastal 
Carolina food chain. Will he be remembered as the star tail-
back that boosted a young program? Or maybe he'll be 
known as the leader of a campus Bible study or as the 
honor student and Wall Fellow. The wild part is that he's 
not even through yet. Hall has at least another semester at 
Coastal and maybe two before graduation. 
Although Hall still has dreams of playing in the 
FL, he understands now more than he ever did in high 
school the reality that his parents were talking about. His 
size is small for a professional tailback and he doesn't pos-
sess blazing speed. But he still plans on going to the pre-
draft workouts in early 2006 and hopes that if he can't woo 
potential suitors with his athleticism, he can attract them 
with his charm. 
Whatever happens , Hall, who interned during the 
summer of 2004 with the Carolina Panthers, is set on mak-
ing an impact in the NFL, even it comes in a team's front 
office. "The internship opened another door for me outside 
of football on the field," he says. "I want to make sure that 
I'm successful off the field. It gave me a vision into what I 
really want to do. ow it's like I want to work in the NFL if 
I don't play there." 
But for now, Hall is focused on reaching a bevy of 
unachieved goals before his time at Coastal ends. "I hope 
people see me as more than just a football player," Hall 
says, "and just as a person that tried to do things the right 
way. A guy that made the most of his college experience on 
and off the field." 
And a man that worked tirelessly to reach the top 
of the hill. 
Healthy 
Addictions 
An English major ... with a running problem 
Words: Becky Powell 
Photo: Brad Buckley 
t's Christmas Day, 4:30 p.m. My brother is watching the last installment of the 24-
hour A Christmas St,{)ry marathon. My mom is trying to figure out how to work the new DVD 
player. My dad is playing with power tools in the shed. It's barely 40 degrees outside, but I am somewhere else, alone. My face is 
pink. I'm sweating. I'm breathing hard. This should be sex, but it's not. It's a seven mile run. And for some odd reason, I'm really 
enjoying it. With every step, I feel more in control of my life. With every mile covered, I know that I am not as weak as I sometimes 
internally suspect myself of being. 
As addictions go, I've known people who had them all- cocaine, alcohol, gambling, heroin, nicotine. We've all known at 
least one person who was so completely engulfed in something that, at times, the addiction seems to become larger than life. It seems 
to take over the heart and the head of the person it plagues. They can't stop it, and very often, they don't want to. I could make my 
''healthy addiction" seem very positive, but I've decided that, for the time being, I'll leave that discussion open to some fierce debate. 
My name is Becky Powell, and I am addicted to exercising. 
My exercise addiction has had its ups and downs since I began this journey. It started my freshman year at the College of 
Charleston. I was depressed - just profoundly unhappy and bitter--that I was alone in this Southern, somewhat impersonal place. 
Once daily spending money dwindled, I purchased the best pair of Asics I could find and made it my daily mission to "de-stress" 
with a long run around historic downtown Charleston. It was, to be honest, the most enjoyable part of my day. 
I'd go down to MUSC, back up Broad Street, to the end of the Battery, and then back up until I reached East Bay. I'd haul 
my tired body down East Bay until I reached the South Carolina Aquarium, where I'd stretch and watch the dolphins jump around 
in the bay. Then I'd sprint the final leg of my own personal road race, back up Calhoun Street to my dorm at St. Phillips. If you are 
at all familiar with downtown Charleston , you arc probably picking up your jaw. That's almost nine miles. And I did it. Every day. 
Monday through Friday. It was my life. 
I returned to CCU after only one semester in Charleston, but I returned missing about 30 pounds of body weight- 20 of 
which I really needed in order to avoid looking emaciated. Well, of course, I did gain back some of the weight, which left me even 
more dependent on exercise. I didn't feel so great about myself, and I still struggle witl1 it all the time. My roommate will sometimes 
watch me doing sit-ups in front of the TV at night and say "Do you ever just stop?" 1 always brush it off, saying, "This never hurt 
anybody, you know." I do leg lifts while waiting for the toast to pop up in the morning. Herb Thompson sometimes jokes with me 
when I enter the gym, "Is this the second or third workout today?" It always catches me off guard because I'm not sure if he realizes 
how true a concern that is. 
I'm not sure if this addiction will ever completely go away. People will probably consider me as being "very athletic" for the 
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rest of my life- which isn't a bad tl1ing, right? Whatever my reasons, I will always have that cover up to 
mask the insecurities which, occasionally, arc the only reasons I make it to the gym. It's difficult to make 
sense of it, but to describe my teenage years. I was 195 pounds through most of high school- a size l 6 
at age 16, then a size 9 at age 18, then a size 4 at age 20. I'm no math major, but that's some damn 
good division. 
The real challenge to dealing with my addiction seems to come from nobody but myself accept-
ance. Accepting that I cannot magically erase three Hershey's kisses with an extra 15 minutes at the 
gym. Accepting that the very practice which once made me feel completely in control of my life has 
leeched control even furtl1cr away fi:om me. Addictions could be so much worse, but developing 
dependence on anything but your true, uncompromised, and undiluted self, as I'm discovering, is never 
. . . . . 
Survey S~ys... . 
89% of the students polled workout at least_ a few times a month. 
t2% wor.kout one to two times a week. 
25% workout two to. th~ee times a week. 
- 1!6% workout four· to five times a week. 
1'0% .workout six or more times a week. 
Surf: it's not just about waves 
Words: Brandon Wolf 
Photos: Jamie Wilds 
The heat is on! Not only is it 90 degrees in the shade, but it is final exam time. The question 
of pass or fail is riding on your final grades. Your mom has already sent several letters that resemble 
death threats, and your father has decided that anything less than a 3.0 GPA entitles you to a full-
time work shift for the entire summer. Both of your roommates have finished their finals and have 
successfully suckered you into endless sessions of cards and booze on all the nights you had scheduled for studying. The school-
induced stress level is at its peak, and you are at an all-time low. 
The morning comes quick. You rub your eyes hard and stare into the digital red block rattling beside your bed. 8: 16 a.m. 
In a blurry dream-like state of confusion, you silence the block withr-------------------------. 
a closed fist, thrash out of bed, and snatch a dirty t-shirt from the 
hamper. You have .. exactly 14 minutes to get to class, including the 
IO-minute drive to campus. 
You toss two strawberry Pop Tarts .into the toaster and run 
to the computer. After all, checking the local swell report is just as 
important as brushing your teeth. As the web page slowly scrolls, 
you begin to smell a faint burning, but ignore it once the page 
reveals text. Your eyes focus for the first time all morning when you 
read, "Two to four foot, glassy, nice push, workable rights and lefts 
peeling. Should be breaking all day, don't miss it." 
As stoked as you are, you turn the computer off and grab 
your book bag. On your way back to the kitchen, the burning smell 
thickens and you realize what happened. Xou pull the broken 
release on tl1e toaster, and out fly two black mummy tarts from their smoking graves. Your stomach growls as you throw them 
away and fly out the. door. 
You arrive at class just as the professor is closing the door. A dirty look and a stapled pamphlet of papers are given to you 
upon entry. You sit and stare at the pape:r; gnawing on the back of a No. 2 pencil. Waiting for the answers to fill themselves in, 
you cannot remove . the ocean from your mind. 
The frantic scratching of lead pencil tips become the numbing sound of a desolate, morning slwre break. The black ink 
symbols on the page are drowned by the raging white water of your daydream. When you snap back to reality, all of the scratch-
ing pencils are gone and only the black photocopied ink remains on your exam. 
You consider telling the. professor about your daydream, but you save your breath and lay your blank paper on the top of 
a stack. As your professor peers down at the page, you murmur, "Sorry.'' The professor replies, "If you studied as much as you 
surf, you'd be a genius.'' 
Running toward your car, you notice that a small white sheet of paper has been shoved underneath the windshield wiper 
blade. You rip it off violently; crumple the paper, shove it in your shorts pocket and head for the beach. 
There are no waves. Not a surfer in sight. But you continue toward the endless blue line that sep- ________ _ 
arates the ground from the sky. Your step turns into a jog, then to a gallop, and before you can stop to take 
your leash off; you are running full speed at the .. water. Splash! You paddle until you can no longer hear 
anything, not even the . slight washing sound of the small shore break crashing upon the sand. You stop 
and sit up on your board, your arms burning with fatigue. 
You wait patiently for the set that you know is not coming. Yet, there is an indescribable calm 
tl1at washes over your body. You have no mind. You forget all of the things that the world .makes you think 
you are. There are no burned Pop Tarts, no ink-filled papers, no No. 2 pencils, no mom or dad, no pass 
or fail, no soaking wet parking ticket in your pocket and, ultimately, no right or wrong. 
There is only that weightless Zen sensation that pushes up on the bottom of your board like a 
tiny rain.drop sitting on the surface of a cloud. Concepts of time, place, direction and logic sink to the bot-
tom of your mind. Your normal vision is blurred, but something else grows ever clearer. You lose yourself 








Introduction: Kellie Wilson 
Comments: Anonymous 
Photos: Anonymous 
e all remember the feeling. Four years of high school 
drag , depending on your experience. Then we make the 
next major step: college, a place where you won't have to worry 
about answering to or hearing the opinion of your parents, a place 
where you won't have to sneak back into the house after a long 
night out, a place where you will be able to do as you please, 
whenever you please. When does it start? Freshman orientation. 
We all had to do it. Remember that time in the schedule when the 
parents had to leave so that incoming students could have one on 
one time with the student guides? I do. I was just sitting in my seat 
when, all of a sudden, the guide said, "So who plans on going out 
and getting drunk tonight?" I don't think there was one hand in 
the room that did not go up. This event marks a college education 
coupled with either a devil of a good time or, for an unfortunate 
group, a downward spiral of alcohol and drug abuse. 
"In the words of Rickjames, 'Cocaine is a hell of a drug.' It start-
ed for me at parties on the weekends. At one such party, I would 
take a couple of bumps every hour or so to keep the feeling going. 
It built my confidence. It took away my inhibitions. After a few 
hours and $80.00 in blow, I felt like I could do anything or take on 
anybody. For absolutely no reason, I got up in this guys face and 
started pushing him around. In the blink of an eye, I had him on 
the ground and was beating the shit out of him. Some girl called 
the cops, and next thing I knew I was handcuffed in the back of a 
cop car on my way to J. Rubin Long Detention Center. I had 
blood dripping down my face, not from the fight, but from the 
damage the coke reaped on my septum. I was charged with assault 
and a narcotics possession. I spent 30 days in jail, paid a huge fine 
and had to withdraw that semester. It ruined me, but I couldn't 
stop . A cocaine binge is a mixture of extreme highs and lows. 
When you're doing it, there is no better feeling in the world. Your 
face goes numb and you feel like a god. Then you run out of blow. 
You always run out, even if it takes you three days. When the bag 
is empty, all you want is more. And when you can't get it, you just 
want to come down, but you can't. You just stay awake, and say 
you will never do it again, but you know deep down you will." 
"Cocaine can kill you. It took the death of one of my best friends 
to learn that. We had worked together at a restaurant for about a 
year and a half and had got into the custom of going out after our 
shifts. We would usually go out for drinks, but every once in a 
while, we would buy some coke and go dancing with the white 
lady. Those nights always turned out bad, but we kept doing it. I 
guess that is the nature of the drug. The nights would always be 
great until about 7 :00 a.m . when we were all out and wanted to 
sleep, but couldn't. Cocaine is the devil's drug . You sell yourself to 
it. All you want is more, no matter the cost. I wasn't with him the 
night he died, but I know exactly what happened. At 7 :00 a.m. 
when he ran out, he bought more . He just kept taking line after 
line, getting higher and higher. With that much shit in your head, 
you can't stop. It's too late, and your heart can't take it. He was 
found the next day lying in the fetal position in the middle of his 
bedroom floor, dead and naked. He just couldn 't stop, and I miss 
him." 
"Ganga, cheeba, grass, cannabis, green. Whatever you refer to it 
as, it's not a drug, but a simple way to 
blow a grand a year--literally. A 
plant that grows wild in our 'free' 
country is illegal. Why? Smoking is an 
excellent way to meet people and 
hear incredible stories. I wouldn't say 
I've ever been addicted, but I simply 
smoke for the pleasure it brings. What 
better reason do I need? I'm young 
and enjoy a nice bong rip when I 
wake up Saturday morning to help 
the hangover and increase my 
appetite for the trip to the Shoney's 
breakfast bar. I like to enjoy a couple joints at the beach before I 
plunge into the cool ocean that now feels like a massive bowl of 
pudding. It heightens the senses and now everything is calm and 
easily laughed at. .. Weed, my anti-drug." 
':After smoking copious amounts of green and purchasing an 
eighth each, my best friend and I left our friend's house. Smiles 
hung from ear to ear as we cautiously drove away. Around the 
first corner of the neighborhood the blue lights flashed, signaling 
me to pull over. In my rear view mirror I witnessed my entire 
short life race past. Without thinking, we simultaneously shoved 
the bags and our cold glass pipes under us, looked at each other, 
shook hands and said goodbye. 'You know your tag light's out?' 
asked the officer. 'I apologize. I'll go to AutoZone tomorrow and 
get the bulb,' I said as I cowered like a frightened kitten. 'License, 
registration and insurance card please.' "Fuck! My insurance 
card expired six months ago,' I screamed in my head. 'Here you 
are, sir,' I said. 'You do realize this is expired?' he asked. I didn't 
look, but I could sense my companion putting his hands behind 
his back to prepare for the trip to jail. I told the officer I had no 
idea, and that I would go to the office tomorrow and get a new 
one. 'I'm so sorry,' I added. One little lie never hurt anyone, 
right? 'Well, be sure to get all this taken care of. The next officer 
who pulls you over won't be as lenient,' he said as he handed 
back my cards. We drove off unharmed and my friend hugged 
me. When we arrived home we rolled a massive, much needed 
joint to calm our nerves." 
"Throughout high school and my first two years of college, I 
knew I was going to have to face many temptations ranging from 
sex to alcohol to drugs. Realizing this early on, I decided I wasn't 
going to partake in these temptations; I was going to stand firm 
in my religious and moral beliefs. The hardest thing to refrain 
from was alcohol use because it is everywhere and is so common 
among underage kids. I always stood out at parties and social 
gatherings because I was in the minority by not drinking. I was 
and still am always questioned by fellow peers about my decision 
not to drink. Some ridicule me and others give me praise and 
re'spect for it. After 20 years of not drinking, I had my first alco-
holic beverage on my 21st birthday. I celebrated by ordering my 
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first drink - legally. I actually was able to look forward to my 
birthday and could enjoy my beverage without worrying about 
whether or not I was going to get caught for drinking illegally. 
Even though I am legal, I have no plans of going on a drink-
ing spree. I am going to be faithful to my beliefs." 
If you or someone you know is fighting an 
alcohol or substance addiction, there 
are ways to help fight it. Keep busy. 
There is a saying that warns, "Idle 
hands are the devil's workshop." 
Find another outlet, whether it be 
exercising, writing, music or count-
less others. You can also attend some 
of the many free activities for stu-
dents on campus sponsored by 
Coastal. Another idea is to change 
the group of people with whom you 
associate. If all else fails, make an 
appointment with the Student 
Health-Counseling Center. 
CCU Student Health-Counseling Center 
204 University Blvd. 
(843) 349-2305 
Survey Says .... 
92% of the students polled have consumed 
alcohol at least once. 
45% of these students drink at least two to 
three times a week. 
20% drink over three times a week. 
92% of the students who drink did so 
before they were 21. 
22% drank before they were 15. 
67% of the students who drink have driven 
a car under the influence. 
67% of the students polled have used ille-
gal drugs. 
89% have smoked marijuana. 
43% have taken illegal prescription med-
ication. 
40% have eaten psychedelic mushrooms. 
36% have used cocaine. 
31 % have taken Ecstasy. 
28% have smoked opium. 






l'M PREGNANT! .... 
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NOW HAT? 
A student mother discusses 
everything you always wanted to 
know about pregnancy (and 
some things you never wanted 
to hear) 
Words: Laura Eaton 
Photos: Robin and Taylor 
o you look at the plastic stick and a plus sign 
. You're pregnant. Now what? When you get 
ne , you could turn to (shudder ) your mom to 
learn what really happens. Or you could learn from a 
woman our age who has gone through it . With the help 
of Robin, age 20, as well as the Web site, 
WebMD.com, I am here to provide a timeline of what 
happens to the baby, as well as to the woman, during 
pregnancy - discharge and all. 
The First Trimester: 
We all know how it starts: the sperm and egg 
unite, and the egg implants in the woman's uterus. The 
amniotic sac forms around it, gradually filling with 
fluid to help cushion the embryo, and the placenta 
develops. A primitive face takes form with large dark 
circles for eyes. The mouth, lower jaw and throat devel-
op . Blood cells take shape and circulation begins. By 
the end of the first month, the baby is about one-quar-
ter inch long--smaller than a grain of rice! In the sec-
ond month , tiny buds that eventually grow into arms 
and legs are forming. The brain, spinal cord and other 
neural tissue of the central nervous system is well 
formed . The digestive tract and sensory organs begin 
to develop. Bone starts to replace cartilage. A heartbeat can be 
detected by an ultrasound around the sixth week. By the end of 
the third month, the baby has arms, hands, fingers, feet and 
toes, and can open and close its fists and mouth. The begin -
nings of teeth are forming. The baby's reproductive organs 
develop, but the baby's gender is still difficult to distinguish. 
The circulatory and urinary systems are working and the liver 
produces bile. At the end of the third month, the baby is about 
four inches long and weighs about one ounce. 
Women may feel some cramping or pain in the lower 
abdomen or sides because the uterus tightens and contracts. 
Weight gain is still small, since the female could be experienc-
ing food aversions, cravings, heartburn, indigestion, nausea and 
bloating. Mood swings and weepiness similar to PMS symp-
toms are common. The mother may experience changes in 
hair, skin, fingernails or toenails, as well as occasional 
headaches, dizziness and fatigue from hormonal changes. The 
typical weight gain by the end of the first trimester is three to 
five pounds. Fathers-to-be might also experience pregnancy 
symptoms, called couvades, dur-
ing the third month through 
delivery, including nausea, 
abdominal pain, appetite 
changes and weight gain. 
Robin's Firs t Trimester: 
"My body was already changing. 
My breasts grew half a cup size, 
and I felt like I had to pee three 
times as often as I used to. I was 
completely exhausted all the 
time . I had very strange cravings, 
too. I started eating margarine 
right out of the tub, and a lot of 
my favorite foods, like chicken 
alfredo, macaroni and cheese 
and ham sandwiches disgusted 
me. I didn't eat much because if 
I smelled some kind of food I didn't like, it would make me feel 
too nauseous to eat anything. I didn't throw up much - only a 
couple of times when I ate something I knew I shouldn't have. 
And somehow, despite all the signs and symptoms, I had no 
idea that I was pregnant. I developed a pregnancy cyst, which 
is a cyst on the ovary that can be very painful. It is normal and 
disappears after a few weeks. Because of the sharp pains in my 
side that it caused, I was afraid I might have an ectopic preg-
nancy. My doctor did an ultrasound to make sure the baby was 
in the uterus; he looked like a little bean sitting inside a bigger 
bean. During the ultrasound, Taylor and I got to hear the 
baby's heartbeat. I missed my period that month and didn't' 
see one for the rest of the pregnancy. By the third month, I 
started feeling less tired and a little less nauseous . My pregnan-
cy cyst went away, which I was very happy about. I was anxious 
to know the sex of the baby. My breasts were still getting big-
ger, and I could only get halfway into my bra , so Taylor and I 
went out shopping for bigger ones. The thought of giving birth 
really scared me, especially since I intended to do it naturally, 
without any drugs." 
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The Second Trimester : 
In the fourth month, the baby's eyelids, eyebrows and 
eyelashes are formed. The fingers and toes are well-defined; 
the baby can even suck its thumb, yawn, stretch and make 
faces. The nervous system starts to function. The reproductive 
organs and genitalia are fully developed, and an ultrasound 
can determine sex. The baby's heartbeat is audible. If the 
abdomen is poked, the fetus will try to wriggle away. The 
mother may start to feel the baby move; it's often like a gas 
bubble or subtle fluttering movement. During month five, hair 
is beginning to grow on the baby's head, and lanugo, a soft 
fine hair, covers his or her shoulders, back and temples. The 
baby's skin is covered with a whitish coating called vernix 
caseosa; this "cheesy" substance protects the baby's skin from 
exposure to the amniotic fluid and is shed just before birth. 
By month six, the baby will cover its ears if a loud sound is 
made, and it often moves- twisting, turning, wiggling, punch-
ing and kicking. By the end of the sixth month, the baby is 12 
inches long and weighs about two pounds. His or her skin is 
reddish in color, wrinkled, and 
veins are visible through the 
baby's translucent skin. The eye-
lids begin to part and the eyes 
open. 
Women begin to put on 
weight by the fourth month, and 
the skin and muscles start to 
stretch. Females may notice some 
constipation because pregnancy 
hormones relax the bowels. 
Physiological changes also occur; 
increased blood volume can pro-
duce nosebleeds and veins 
become more apparent. The 
uterus is shifting so the need to 
urinate may not happen as 
much. By month five, there is an 
obvious swelling in the lower 
abdomen. The mother is feeling the baby move, and the 
mother's heart has to work 40 to 50 percent harder. There will 
be some mid-pregnancy aches and pains - lower abdominal 
aches, dizziness, heartburn, constipation, leg cramps, swelling 
of ankles and feet and backache . Dilated blood vessels can 
cause tiny, temporary red marks on the face, shoulders and 
arms. The risk of bladder infections increases because the 
smooth muscles in the urinary tract relax. Breathing becomes 
deeper and the mother may perspire more than usual from a 
more active thyroid gland. Increased appetite is typical, and 
weight gain will be about 12 to 15 pounds (about a pound per 
week) by the end of the trimester. Vaginal secretions that are 
typically clear to yellowish with a faint smell may occur, as 
well as hemorrhoids. 
Robin 's Second Trimester : "By the fourth month I had 
gotten my energy back as well as my appetite. My belly was 
poking out enough for other people to notice. I had gained a 
few pounds, and I started having a light vaginal discharge, 
which is totally normal. My doctor had a hard time finding 
the baby 's heartbeat so we had another ultrasound done. He 
was waving his arms around, and it looked like he was <lane-
ing for us. They still couldn't tell the sex, which disappointed 
me. In the fifth month, I felt the baby move for the first time. 
It felt like a little flutter. And we finally got to find out we are 
having a boy. I was showing a lot more, and most of my 
clothes either didn't fit or fit really tight. I noticed a dark line 
that started at my navel and went down to my vagina. It's 
called the linea negra, and no one knows what it's for or why 
pregnant women get it but they do. At least I didn't have any 
stretch marks. I grew out of my bras again, so Tay and I went 
and got new ones again. In the sixth month, the baby's move-
ments got strong enough for others to feel. He did most of his 
squirming at night, which made it difficult to sleep. My linea 
negra got darker, and my breasts began leaking clear fluid. I 
started craving milk, and I went through about nine gallons a 
month. I couldn't eat at night anymore because if I did I got 
heartburn that lasted for hours. I was big enough that people 
knew I was pregnant." 
Third Trimester: 
By month seven , the baby's hearing is fully devel-
oped, and he or she changes position frequently. The baby will 
move in rhythm to music and also has patterns of sleeping 
and waking. Brain waves show rapid eye movement (REM) 
sleep, which means he or she may be dreaming. The baby can 
cry by week 2 7. The brain is developing rapidly, and most 
internal systems are well developed. In the final month, the 
baby's reflexes are coordinated so he or she can blink, close 
the eyes, turn the head, grasp firmly and respond to sounds, 
light and touch. The baby drops down into the pelvis, and 
usually his or her head is facing down toward the birth canal 
to prepare itself for labor and delivery. By the end of this 
month, the baby is about 18 to 20 inches long and weighs 
between six to nine pounds. 
For the mother, stretch marks appear as the uterus 
continues to expand. Leg cramps, swelling of ankles and feet, 
difficulty sleeping, shortness of breath and lower abdominal 
aches ensue. Clumsiness and scattered Braxton Hicks contrac-
tions (hardening and relaxing of the uterus ) may also occur. 
The mother urinates more frequently again. Colostrum, a yel-
lowish fluid that precedes milk production, usually leaks from 
the breasts. Weight gain is between 22 and 28 pounds; of the 
pound a week gained, about half goes to the baby. The navel 
pushes out as a result of the abdomen being stretched. Sleep 
becomes difficult, and the mother may be moodier and more 
irritable. She also may alternate between fatigue and bursts of 
energy. The pelvis is expanded and may ache. The uterus is 
pushed hard against the ribs, and the mother may feel pain as 
the baby grows and pushes upward on the rib cage, which can 
cause indigestion and heartburn. The uterus fills the pelvis 
and the abdomen, pushing everything else out of the way. 
Robin's Third Trimester: '½.t month seven, I felt like I'd 
reached a milestone by making it to the third trimester. The 
baby kicked really hard; we could see him moving around if 
we watched my belly. It was hard to get comfortable at night; I 
woke up to pee every couple of hours and was constantly 
changing positions. I started having Braxton Hicks contrac-
tions, which were uncomfortable, but not painful. My dis-
charge increased, and I lost my mucous plug. I couldn't get as 
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much done around the house anymore because my energy 
level was dropping again. I started having more contractions, 
and my back ached from the weight of my belly. Aden could 
reach my ribs now, and he pushed on them hard. Sometimes I 
felt as though I couldn't breathe because my lungs were so 
crowded. I couldn't eat a full meal because there wasn't room 
in my belly for a full stomach on top of a full uterus. Aden got 
hiccups a lot, and it made my whole belly shake and made it 
difficult for me to sleep. I was induced at 42 l /2 weeks. I was 
given an pitocin drip to speed up my contractions. They did-
n't hurt until after my doctor broke my water, when I was 
dilated 7 cm. About an hour after that, I decided to get an 
epidural. The epidural made everything completely painless. I 
couldn't even tell when I was contracting. When it was time to 
push, my epidural was turned down so that I would feel just 
enough to know when to bear down. The contractions only 
hurt if I didn't push. I pushed for an hour. When I finally saw 
Aden, it was the happiest moment of my life." 
Baby Aden just after arrival 
Pi11d out exactly what you a,e 1lee1ti11a with 
Words: Nadine Macgregor 
Photo and Illustration: Brad Buckley 
When you hear the words "Myrtle Beach," thoughts of tourists, beaches, clubs, students and fun probably spring to mind. 
What may not cross your mind, however, are STDs. But they should . Myrtle Beach is thriving with young people and most of us like 
to have fun . And by fun, I mean going out and hooking up. This is not a problem. What is a problem is that nearly 56 million 
Americans have an STD other than AIDS, and many more are infected each year. Talk about a scary thought . After researching this 
article, I will never have sex again ... without a condom. Seriously though, think about how many people live in the area or come here 
on vacation. Any one of them could be infested with STDs. I'm not trying to preach to you about abstinence, but it is just plain stu-
pid to be ignorant about the facts . So to help you out, I have listed some of the most common STDs in our area, as well as informa-
tion on prevention, symptoms and treatment. I have, however, for the sake of space, decided to exclude information on HIV/ AIDS. 
You should already know those facts. So, please read the following, take it seriously, use protection and make sure to always check 
things out before you have sex. And remember, condoms are only 70% preventative, at best, and if you see something that looks 
unhealthy, it probably is. 
Chlamydia (Chlamydia Trachomatis) 
How coD1Il1.on is it? Chlamydia is the most frequently reported bacterial sexually transmitted disease in the United States. An esti-
mated 2.8 million Americans are infected each year. Women are frequently re-infected if sex partners are not treated. 
How is it transntltted? During vaginal, anal or oral sex; it can also be passed to a baby during child-birth. 
Symptoms? Chlamydia is known as a "silent" disease because about three quarters of women and about half of men have no 
symptoms . However, there are some ways to tell. Women many experience abnormal vaginal discharge or a burning sensation when 
urinating, lower abdominal pain, lower back pain, nausea, fever, pain during intercourse or bleeding between menstrual periods. Men 
may experience penile discharge, burning sensation when urinating, burning and itching around the opening of the penis. Chlamydia 
can also be found in the throats of women and men having oral sex with an infected partner. 
Complications? For women, an untreated infection can spread into the uterus or fallopian tubes and cause pelvic inflammatory dis-
ease (PID ) which can cause permanent damage to the fallopian tubes, uterus and surrounding tissues. For men, infections sometimes 
spread to the epididymis, causing pain, fever and even sterility. 
Treatment? Chlamydia can be easily treated and cured with antibiotics. 
Prevention? Condoms, monogamy, abstinence 
Gonorrhea (Neisseria gonorrhoeae) 
How coD1Il1.on is it? It is estimated that there are 700,000 new cases of gonorrhea per year . 
Females are more likely to get it. 
How is it transntltted? You can get it quite easily through unprotected sex. People who have 
had gonorrhea and received treatment may get infected again if they have sexual contact with a 
person infected with gonorrhea. 
Symptoms? Men may experience burning sensation when urinating, or a white, yellow or green 
discharge from the penis, as well as painful or swollen testicles. It may take up to 30 days to identify 
these symptoms. Women will either have no symptoms, or symptoms similar to chlamydia . 
Complications? For women, it can cause pelvic inflammatory disease (PID ), and in men it can 
cause epididymis, a painful condition of the testicles that can lead to infertility. It can also spread to 
the blood or joints, and if this happens it can be life threatening. 
Treatment? Several antibiotics can successfully cure gonorrhea in adolescents and adults . 
However, drug-resistant strains of gonorrhea are increasing in many areas of the world. 
Prevention? Condoms, monogamy, abstinence 
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Syphilis (Treponema pallidum) 
How common is it? In the United States, health officials 
reported over 32,000 cases of syphilis in 2002, including 6,862 
cases of primary and secondary (P&S) syphilis. 
How is it transmitted? During vaginal, ana l or oral sex. 
Pregnant women with the disease can pass it to the babies. 
Syphilis cannot be spread thro ugh contact 
with toilet seats, swimming pools, hot tubs, 
bathtubs, shared clothing or eating utensils . 
Symptoms? Many peop le infected with 
syphilis do not have any symptoms for years, 
yet remain at risk for late complications if 
they are not treated . In the early stages, there 
may be the appearance of one or more sores 
appearing 10 to 90 days after infection, as 
well as skin rashes and mucous membrane 
lesions. One might also experience fever, 
swollen lymph glands, sore throat, patchy hair 
loss, headaches, weight loss, muscle aches and 
fatigue . In the late stages, although most 
external symptoms disappear, the infection 
begins to damage the internal organs, includ -
ing the brain, nerves, eyes, heart, blood ves-
sels, liver, bones and joints. Symptoms of the 
late stage of syphilis include difficulty coordi -
nating muscle movements, paralysis, numbness, gradual blindness 
and dementia . 
Complications? The late stages of syphilis can cause irre -
versible damage to internal organs which can result in death . 
!reatment? Syphilis is easy to cure in its early stages. A single 
mtramuscular injection of penicillin will cure a person who has 
had sY?hilis for less than a year. Treatment will kill the syphilis 
bactenum and prevent further damage, but it will not repair dam -
age already done. 
Prevention? Condoms, monogamy, abstinence 
Genital herpes simplex 2 
How common is it? Nationwide, at least 45 million people ages 
12 and older ha~ a simplex viruses type 1 (HSV - 1) or type 2 
(HSV-2 ). 
H _ow i~ it tra~smitted? Genera lly, a person can only get HSV -
2 mfect10n durmg sexual contact with someone who has a the 
infecti~n. H~V - 1 can cause genital herpes, but it more commonly 
causes mf ect10ns of the mouth and lips, or "fever blisters." HSV -1 
infection of the genitals can be caused by oral -genital or genita l-
genital contact with a person who has HSV -1 infection. 
Symptoms? The first outbreak of HSV-2 usua lly occurs within 
two w~ek~ after the virus is transmitted, and the sores typically 
hea l withm two to four weeks. Other signs may include a second 
crop of sores, and flu-like symptoms, including fever and swollen 
glands. However, many individua ls with HSV -2 infection may 
nev_er have sores, or they may have very mild signs they may not 
nonce or may mistake for insect bites. 
Co~plicati _ons? Genita l herpes can cause recurrent painfu l 
gemta l sores m many adults, and herpes infection can be severe 
in peop le with suppressed immune systems. Genita l herpes fre-
quently causes psycho logical distress in peop le who know they 
are infected . 
Treatment? There is no treatment, but antivira l med icat ions 
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can shorten and prevent outbreaks dur ing the period of time the 
person takes the medication. 
Prevention? Condoms, monogamy, abstinence 
Genital Warts 
(human Papillomavirus) (HPV) 
How common is it? Approximately 20 million 
people are currently infected with the more than 
100 different types of HPV Some are called "high-
risk" types, and may cause abnorma l Pap tests. 
They may also lead to cancer of the cervix vulva 
' ' 
vagina, anus or penis. "Low-risk" types may cause 
mild Pap test abnormalities or genital warts. 
Genital warts are single or multiple growths or 
bumps that appear in the genita l area. 
How is it transmitted? Transmission occurs 
primari ly through genital to genital contact. 
Symptoms? The warts usually appear as soft, 
moist, pink or flesh-colored swellings, usually in the 
genita l area . They can be raised or flat, single or 
multiple, small or large and cauliflower shaped. 
Treatment? There is no "cure." The treatments 
provided are directed to the changes in the skin or 
mucous membrane, such as warts and pre-cancer-
ous changes in the cervix. There is no treatment 
for men, nor is there a test for men to see if they have it . 
Complications? Genital warts can lead to the development of 
cervical cancer. 
Prevention? Condoms, monogamy, abstinence 
For more information on STDs, contact: 
Centers for Disease Control and Prevention 
www.cdc.gov/std/ 
South Carolina Department of Health and 
Environinental Control 
http:/ /www.dhec.sc.gov 
If you want to get tested, contact: 
Myrtle Beach Health Department 
800 21st Avenue North 
(843) 448-8407 
Conway Health Department 
1804 Main Street 
(843) 248-1500 
Survey says ... 
60% of the sexually active students on campus 
always use some form of contraception. 
35% of women use contraception at least some 
of the time. 
5% of women never use contraception. 
34% of women use condoms. 
31 % of women use an oral contraceptive. 
7% of women use a birth control patch. 
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Confessions of a fantasy call girl 
Words: Mistress Gretchen 
Photos: Brad Buckley 
he uilding looks like an old gutted out fur-
ore. The windows are black sheets of mir-
ss, and there is a small speaker with a red 
ide the barred door. I hear the click and 
buzz as the door swings open. 
"Hurry and get on the phone; it's a 
busy night." 
There is a low murmur of moans and gig-
gles drifting up from the cubicles and I find an 
empty cubby facing the back wall. There is a girl 
three seats down squatting under her cubby with her 
sweatshirt up over her head. She is reenacting the 
restaurant scene from vfi7zen Harry Met Salb only 
louder and more convincingly. She pulls back her 
cover, looks up at me, rolls her eyes and mimes her 
boredom with a lewd jerking hand gesture. I sigh 
and start swabbing down my old fashioned black 
rotary dial telephone with alcohol. I tack up my 
rules, my map and my pinup girl and signal to the 
front desk that I'm ready to go. 
I am what we in the business call a "phone 
whore," a "live operator," a "phone sex actress." 
Before I go any further, I'd like to dispel some major 
myths about my line of work. First of all, I am 
NOT 400 pounds. I am not a "lonely gal who just 
signed up for this service to meet nice guys like 
you," despite what I might say on the phone; I do 
get paid, and I'm worth every penny. I know what 
I'm talking about - I have to do my research to 
make my money so I read a lot, and yes, I've 
watched porn for business and pleasure. Last, but 
not least, you probably don't have a sexy voice 
(everyone gets that line), I don't really think your 
knowledge of fly fishing is fascinating and the only thing I'm 
really doing with my hands is filing my nails and stifling a yawn. 
Before I officially began working as an "operator," I 
went through three days of rigorous training. I learned how to 
be a big busty blonde, an ebony beauty, a transsexual, a trans-
vestite, a horny housewife, a dominatrix, a stripper/porn star, a 
big beauty and two women at once for those oh-so-personal 
menage a trois calls. There are recommended readings on 
S&M, fetishes and scat fantasies. The rules are pretty standard: 
no piercing, no scarification, no rape, no incest and no sex with 
minors on any kind of call. There are tons of no-no's for fanta-
sy 900 number calls, but there are methods for making them last 
and working around the rules. The trick is to be in complete 
control of the conversation. It is my show. 
The call always starts with an automated voice prompt 
to cue me into character - "f-13" or "cc-12" - If it is "f," I pre-
much harder as I have to pay close attention and give details. I 
also have to brush aside any fears or inhibitions because what I 
hear is not always comfortable. For example, I had a caller who 
had a fetish for Keds tennis shoes. He wanted me to repeatedly 
kick him until I branded his flesh with my sneakers. That was an 
extremely creepy and unusual call. 
I had another caller who was a Scatman. He wanted 
me to tell him about the Taco Bell I had for lunch, the Ex-lax 
that my roommate put in my coffee this morning and the Castor 
Oil I took as a girl. He didn't just want the story, he wanted me 
to giggle, describe the shape of my posterior and occasional-
ly ... well ... fart. Toot. Let it rip. Another odd caller, but it was an 
easy 32 minutes. 
The dominatrix calls are the toughest because I have to 
come up with tasks for the callers to perform, so I can punish 
and reward them. First, I have to ask what kind of domination 
pare for a fantasy call lasting 15 
minutes (if I'm lucky) and regulat-
ed by the FCC. If it's a "cc," I 
brace myself for a credit card call 
lasting 32 minutes and anything 
goes. The fantasy calls rarely 
make it all the way to 15 minutes 
because men get frustrated when 
talking dirty is clean. I am the 
queen of innuendos, and my calls 
almost always last, but it is a kind 
''I also · have to brush aside 
they are into: 
bondage, humilia-
tion or spanking. 
Most people don't 
know, they are just 
curious, and when I 
explain the rules, 
many callers change 
their mind. The 
callers that are 
going to last know 
any fears or inhibitions 
because vvhat I hear is not 
alvvays comfortable.'' 
of speaking in code. The credit card calls seldom last the whole 
time, either. I can't blame the guys; they're paying six to eight 
dollars a minute. I only see six cents a minute plus six dollars an 
hour. I get a bonus if my average time is high, which is usually 
ten minutes or more. 
The call will go something like this: 
"Hi, my name's Brianna, what's yours? " (My first and 
favorite code name. ) 
"Hi, Brianna, I'm Bill." (Deep voice. Okay, he sounds 
old enough.) 
"Oooh, you sound so sexy Bill, where are you 
from?" (Like I care. I just want to know so I don't say the same 
place; otherwise he'll freak out and hang up or try to find me in 
a place I know nothing about. ) 
"I'm from Wisconsin." (Anywhere I say is more excit-
ing than Wisconsin. ) 
"Wow! I bet its cold up there! I've never been there. 
I'm here in sunny, hot Myrtle Beach, S.C., and I need someone 
to cool me off." (I can hear him panting already.) 
"Uh ... yeah? Well .. . uh .. . that sounds nice .. . " (Words 
falling between pants like Darth Vader .) 
"Mmmm. Yeah. Let me tell you a little about myself" 
(Yeah, right. ) "I'm about 5'3" and 105 pounds. I have long, 
wavy honey-blonde hair and bedroom brown eyes. I have full 
luscious lips, I'm a perky size 34C with a hard, tight little 
tummy, a sexy spankable heart-shaped bottom and long smooth 
legs that can hardly wait to wrap around you!" (Sure. ) 
"Uhhhhhhh, gasp ... mmmm." (Eww!!!) 
CLICK. 
Time is money. 
These are the short frustrating calls that drop my aver-
age and my paycheck. There are long calls, but they are so 
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exactly what they want, so I have to do it right or they hang up. 
I try to sound assertive and powerful while stifling a laugh as 
they run around their house looking for a wooden spatula, a 
shoestring and their toothpaste. I'm not going to explain that, 
just use your imagination. I make them stop every few steps to 
clap their hands for me so that I can delay that CLICK just a lit-
tle longer. 
I've played Daniella, the transsexual from Texas, Lucy 
and Linda, the bisexual beach bum roommates, Bertha, the Big 
Hot Mama, Mistress Gretchen, the stiletto donned dominatrix 
and Penny, the young lonely wife who treats herself to daily 
pedicures. I have a character for everyone, and if the caller does-
n't like the first voice, they can always press a key and I will 
pause, pull away the phone and start again with a new name 
and accent. As long as they don't hang up, I'm making money. 
Once I was 13 different characters in one call. 
It isn't a job I can put on my resume, but it certainly 
has taught me some valuable skills in listening, flexibility and 
sensitivity. It is not a job for the faint of heart or weak minded, 
and sometimes it can make you drained and burnt out and hard. 
After the initial cringe, I came to understand that most of these 
men (and some women ) shouting in my ear are voiceless every-
where else. That these disembodied voices are society's broken, 
disabled, dysfunctional and desperate, and once I recognized this 
sound, all of our many voices began to sound the same. 
Survey Says ... 
8% of students pol led have ca I led 
a phone sex hotline. 
Cutting Culture 
The shocking truth about female genital mutilation 
Words: Whitney Messervy 
he was only eight, too young to know or understand what was about to happen. She just knew she had to. She did know 
that her mother and other women of the village were holding a celebration in her honor with dancing, singing and her favorite food. 
Her older sisters told her she was entering into a new stage of development. This celebration would make r pure and prepare her 
for one day doing the thing that all the women of their village are destined for--becoming a wife and mother. 
When her mother, aunts, sisters and old family friends grabbed her, she fought little. She knew this is what happens to the 
girls in her village. But when they stripped her naked, held her arms down and spread her legs wide, sweat broke out as fear of what 
was about to happen and the pain she had heard became reality. 
Without anesthetic or painkillers, the cutting and scraping began. As pain screamed in her brain, she could see the women of 
her village half drunk and near naked themselves dancing through the tears in her eyes. 
After the ceremony was complete, she was stitched up with only a small opening left for urine and menstrual flow. Her legs 
were tightly bound, and for 40 days she had to lay flat so she could properly heal. 
This story is not fiction. It's a story based on various literature on the subject of Female Genital Mutilation (FGM). 
While it is difficult to get exact numbers on how many women have undergone FGM, it is estimated that approximately 130 
million females have had the procedure. According to the World Health Organization (WHO) website, these procedures arc done 
primarily in regions of Africa, the Middle East and some areas of Asia. There have also been accounts of FGM being performed in 
Europe, Canada and America, as immigrants from the above areas bring their customs with them. 
The reasons for receiving FGM vary depending on the region the cuttings are done. For instance, there is the belief in 
regions of Africa that the clitoris is an aggressive organ that threatens the male organ. In Ethiopia, some believe the female organs 
should be cut so they do not dangle like a man's. 
According to the book Clipping the Rose, by Efua Dorkenoo, clitoridectomies were reportedly being done on women in 
London and the United States in the early 1900s. They were prescribed for women who showed signs of nymphomania, depression, 
extreme nervousness, insomnia or had bad marriages. 
There arc many possible adverse side effects such as the inability to orgasm or feel any sexual pleasure, infection causing 
sterilization or death and chronic infections involving the uterus and vagina. 
Numerous complications are introduced by the non-sterile conditions the cuttings are done in and the inexperience of the 
women who petform the procedures to deal with medical problems that can arise. Problems arc also introduced because painkillers 
and modern medicines are rarely used, so deatl1 can occur from massive blood loss or shock. 
With so many possible side effects, why do it? Most of the material researched for this article was based on information from 
regions of Africa and the most prominent reason given was so that the girl could enter into womanhood. When a female has been 
cut, she is considered pure, virginal and marriageable. In these traditional communities, the females who do not undergo cutting arc 
ridiculed and cannot find a good husband. 
The continuation of such practices can only be understood in the context of the culture they are still revered in. Traditions 
are an invaluable part of a family's sense of cohesiveness. It may allow them to feel connected to the ancestors before them who prac-
ticed these same traditions. 
Westerners go out of the way to spend billions annually on fad diets and risky "extreme surgeries" to attract others or boost 
confidence. In this light, the reasons for FGM aren't much different and are at least tied to old if not barbarous traditions. 
As the practice and risks of FGM become part of the global awareness, more women fight against being cut, causing some 
changes and anger. The old women who petform these rituals can't believe that the daughters of their ancestors don't want to be cut. 
They accuse westernization of robbing them of tradition. 
In response some of these cuttings are being done at a younger age, giving the female no say at all. In some places, FGM is 
carried out in a hospital when the females arc babies. This lessens the chance of complications; however, it severs the relationship to 
ceremony. 
FGM is a dangerous and extreme practice that is calling to be changed. The individual cultures and an understanding of the 
sociological reasons should be considered before condemnation and assumptions are made. It is only through understanding the rea-




Ill // Internet @ddiction. 
Why college students are obsessed and it's no LOL matter 
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Words:Jeff Ungurean 
Almost everybody has their addictions. Some take pleasure in smoking, others in drinking and some in activities which may 
be illegal in certain states. In recent years, however, a new addiction has surfaced: Internet addiction. Brought on by the ubiquity of 
technology, computers have allowed us access to activities never before anticipated. In fact, it has become such a recognized problem 
that there now exist clinical centers and program to help those afflicted with the "disorder." Although there are a multitude of things 
to do while online, the most common areas people cannot seem to live without are shopping, gaming and pornography. 
Shoppin g 
Shopping has been considered a problem for some people for quite awhile, but with the advent of online services such as 
eBay, Amazon and web versions of popular brick-and -mortar outlets, spending one's money has never been easier. Up until the 
Internet, it would have been unthinkable to go shopping at Wal- art in your underwear at midnight, but now many do exactly that. 
One study from eMarketer estimates that online sales will reach a record $156 billion iY the end of 2005. Major side-effects of such 
practices can range from merely neglecting responsibilities to ending up in a sea of credit card bills. Constant access to goods also 
increases the chances of impulse buying, whic an ofte result in the most dangerous deGisions. 
Gaming 
Gaming on the Internet can occur in many forms. The two most · ely acknowledged forms are gambling in online casinos 
or playing Massively Multiplayer Online ole-Playing Garn s ~QRPGs). Again, gambling existe as a form of addiction long 
before the Internet, but was not as widespreacl due a numoer of obstacles, suGh as having a nearby casino. One of the major reasons 
it is easy to become addicted is that rarely does money ever come into contact with Y,OU. Using only a credit card, hundreds of dollars 
can be spent in an evening without re lizing the conse uences. It is also easie now o obtain lessons · some of the more complicated 
games, whereas at a casino only the previo sly understood games may have been played. MMORP s are a different breed of com-
puter gaming, popularized by EverQuest, out now becoming a common business model for video g ming corporations by charging 
monthly access fees. The games are characterized by having n expansive univer ,e where a user creates a character and proceeds to 
go on quests, interact with others who re o · e and develop eir online P. rson . It is 0 unc mmon to spend hours in front of a 
computer playing these titles, as this au or can easily att8st to (anyone else fo some World o arcraft). As of this article, I have 
logged approximately 216 hours of gam lay in just under o ontHs. That's what I c addiction. Ironically, cashing in on this 
trend is Pizza Hut, who recently partnered "th ony Online Entertainment to add a "/pizza" command to EverQuest 2. That's 
right, merely type in "/pizza" into the consol and "ndow with Pizza Hut's online ordering form pops up, allowing you to place a 
delivery order without ever leaving the game. 
Pornography 
It has been said that if all the porn sites were removecl om th Internet, there would be one page left, and it would be 
called "Bring Back the Porn." 2003 revenues for the sex industry topped $12 billion dollars, more than the revenues of professional 
football, baseball and basketball combined ($2.5 billion of that was online sales). This addiction can take many forms, and can 
include spousal infidelity, cybersex and can even cater to illegal activities such as child pornography Sex has always been a touchy 
topic in the U.S., and this fear has resulted in the creation of companies whose sole business model is to offer Web site filtering soft-
ware; various laws have also been passed to protect society from this influence (many of which have been struck down as unconstitu-
tional due to the First Amendment ). 
While all of these activities can reach a state of addiction, as with any activity, most can be a part of a healthy lifestyle in 
moderation. Now if you'll excuse me, I have to pay my Discover card bill online for my eBay purchases of Back Door Beauties, and my 
pizza has just arrived. 
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Survey Says ... 
94% of students polled have Internet access in their residence. 
70% spend at least one hour on the Internet each day. 
86% of the students polled have access to AOL Instant Messenger. 
40% spend at least one hour on AOLIM each day. 
lotllin 
A breakdown of gambling at CCU 
Words: Mike Jaruszewicz 
Photos: Brad Buckley 
College students like stuff. I know I do. However, this fact cre-
ates a conundrum of sorts. You see, the problem with stuff is that it 
costs money. The problem with money is that you have to work for it. 
Now, I don't know about you, but most people I know don't like to 
work, but they LOVE money. Seeing that the chances of inheriting an 
exorbitant sum from that long-lost uncle are quite slim, we have two 
solutions: get a job ... or gamble! Below, you will find a variety of outlets 
worthy of testing your luck. But always remember the words a wise 
man once said: "When you pay your money, you take your chances." 
Also, if you ever feel like you are developing a problem, contact the 
South Carolina Gambling Helpline at 1-877-452-5155. 
South Carolina Education Lottery 
What is it: Ah yes, we have all seen them at the Scotchman or 
Kangaroo: scratch-off tickets and the Powerball. These instant gratifiers 
can leave one with either a pocket full of cash or a sense of abandon-
ment. Government run and funded, you know Uncle Sam is good for 
the money. Plus, if you have any friends on the Life Scholarship, you 
are helping to pay for their education! 
Types: There are over 50 different instant lotto games for your gam-
bling pleasure and either one or two dollar Powerball tickets. The two 
dollar Powerball tickets exclude you from the jackpot, but allow you to 
multiply your winnings up to five times. My personal suggestions are 
the one dollar Powerball tickets and the Sweet Tea, 3 Times Lucky and 
Jumbo Bucks instant lotto tickets. 
Cost: $1.00 - $10.00 
Where: Most convenience stores 
Odds: Powerball: 
I in 36; you could win millions 
Sweet Tea: 
1 in 3.90; win up to $2,000 
3 Times Lucky: 
1 in 4.92; win up to $3,000 
Jumbo Bucks: 
1 in 4.09; win up to $50,000 
Casino Boats 
What are they: These buoyant beauties not only off er free drinks and a 
chance to test your sea legs, they provide their guests the opportunity to 
win (or lose) some major loot. With games like blackjack, roulette, mini-
baccarat, poker, slots and craps , you are sure to find a game that strikes 
your fancy. Remember, however, to call ahead and make reservations and 
to bring a valid identification card. 
Types: Most gaming vessels in our area are about 200 feet in length, have 
three decks and hold about 600 people. 
Cost: Because you will be cruising international waters for at least four 
hours, be prepared to spend at least $500.00. And remember , when you 
luck and money run out, so do the complimentary drinks. 
Where: Most tours depart from and return to Little River, S.C. 
Odds: Odds vary from company to company, so be sure to ask when you phone in your reservation. 
Internet Casinos 
What are they: These stops on the information superhighway off er their customers the full casino experience, except for 
the free drinks, stunning ambiance, cheap buffets and neon lights. Okay, internet casinos are nothing like real casinos, but 
they do let you gamble. The problem with these websites is that you need to reveal an incredible amount of personal 
information, and it is rather difficult to try and find where their home operation is located. If that does not bother you 
(which it should), the gist is this: enter your credit card number, download some software and gamble. 
Types: You can find casinos featuring basically any game you want. I would, however, stay way from the "guess what 
number I am thinking about" casinos. Another good piece of advice is to only play casinos that have been recommended 
by friends. 
Cost: $1.00 - up 
Where: Internet 
Odds: Vary. Read all contracts and agreements before you play. 
Bookies 
What are they: These salty dogs make their livings defying our friends at the IRS and U.S. government by offering 
wagers on anything from college basketball games to dog races. They generally work out of their "home offices" and usu-
ally will not give you their business card. The betting is simple. The bookies usually get their odds out of the paper, and 
you bet on one side to win or you bet on another to lose. 
Types: Mostly sports 
Cost: Usually a minimum of $20.00 
Where: Hard to tell. You usually find them through a friend of a friend of ill-repute. 
Odds: Vary. 
Poker Night 
What is it: Poker nights generally revolve around a few basic elements: an intimate group of friends, nachos, vast quanti-
ties of beer, money and a deck of cards. Everyone must buy into the game for a set amount of money; they then receive 
an equal amount of chips at the onset. Depending on the amount of money and the number of people, poker nights can 
last anywhere from two to eight hours. 
Types: Texas holdem, five-card stud and five-card draw, among 
others 
Cost: Entrance can be anywhere from $5.00 - $100.00 and up 
Where: Your friend's dirty bachelor pad. 
Odds: Dependent upon number of players and type of game. 
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Survey Says ... 
69% of students have gambled in one form 
or another. 
52% gamble at least once a month. 
5% gamble weekly. 
The most popular forms of gambling at CCU 
are the lottery (40%) and card games (53%). 
1'1~ a1 <C---ristJ~.~-
wh~ one word can mean so much 
Words: Krystin Mementowski 
hris anity. Jesus. God. Church. For some of us, these words bring feelings of comfort and familiarity. For others, these are 
ous te ms that can sometimes even be threatening. Supposedly there are two things you are never supposed to talk about if 
n't w t to make people uncomfortable: politics and religion. Well, I have decided not to heed this warning. 
started writing this story a year ago, and even now I am reluctant to finish it for a few reasons. The main reason is that I 
am by no means an expert on the subject even though I have been a Christian my whole life. I know there are a billion people who 
could talk about Christianity among college students with far more poignancy than I ever could. But I'm the one who decided to 
write the story. So- I have decided to just be honest and put myself out there. 
Like many people, Christianity is something I was born in to. I was raised Catholic and attended a private school up until 
high school. This does not mean I was sheltered, or that I surrounded myself with only Christians when I was younger. I got in trou-
ble for swearing on the playground and for passing notes during religion class. The only major difference between my school and the 
public school down the road from my house was that I was learning about math, English, science- andJesus. When I was in high 
school, I made two best friends - a girl and a boy. One is a Christian and one is not. We are able to discuss our different beliefs, and I 
respect both of their opinions. Everyone takes a different stance on religion, and each stance is influenced by many factors. 
Religion is something that we learn about from our families, friends, the news, books, even billboards along the road. There 
are college courses devoted to the subject. Some people's faiths are decided by their families, others by location or demographics, and 
still others just be searching. I checked out a bunch of different churches with friends at home, but it wasn't until I started college that 
I found a church that really fit me. 
Just deciding "what" we are and what we believe in can be a bit daunting. I made the change from being Catholic to being a 
non-denominational Christian when I was a junior in high school. I was finding that going to church was feeling more like a chore 
and I didn't feel like I was getting anywhere in my faith. My parents, who support me in every decision I make, were happy I was try-
ing to explore my faith and find what was right for me. Even though I made the decision to no longer be Catholic, I will never put 
down the Catholic faith. I feel like there are different denominations for every Christian; it all rests on the individual as to which one 
caters to them. Or maybe, as in my case, no denomination exactly does. 
I do believe that those years when I was growing up in the little town of Streetsboro, OH, set the tone for how I would live 
my life. I can promise I have never had any Saved!-esque moments or looked down on anyone who isn't a Christian. I am always inter-
ested as to what people have to say and where their beliefs and doubts come from. I have questions myself, and I have had my fair 
share of stumbles down the road of my life. And I know more stumbles and some flat-out face plants are sure to come. 
College is not an easy time to be a Christian by any means. And it's not just the heightened temptations -w hich, incidental-
ly, exist both before and after college. Sometimes we decided to go away to school and it's hard to find a church that is like the one we 
went to at home. Sometimes Sunday is the only day we have to sleep in or catch up on homework, so going to service gets pushed to 
the back burner. Sometimes we mess up so badly that it's hard to believe we can even call ourselves a Christian anymore. 
I will never forget one night when my best friend Kelly and I were coming back from a party. A boy came up to us in the 
parking lot and started telling us about a party that was going on. Since it was already late, we told him we had to go to church in the 
morning so we would have to pass. "Y'all go to church?" he asked us with an incredulous look. He proceeded to tell us how he used 
to go to church, but when he got to college he just sort of lost touch with that aspect of his life. He told us about the Bible his pastor 
from home had given him, and he asked us which church in the area we both went to. 
That night I went home just feeling good. I can remember other nights when I went home feeling not so good at all. One of 
these times was a Thursday night of my sophomore year when I was walking out of JC's Coffeehouse (a gathering place for college 
students to praise and worship and socialize) with Kelly. We saw a group of about 20 boys gathered around outside the GINO. One 
of the boys who had accidentally walked into Coffeehouse was making fun of the songs he had heard and the people he had seen 
praying. Kelly and I looked at each other, but we didn't say a word. Instead, we just walked to the car and drove home in silence. 
There are so many different kinds of Christians and so many different religions in the world, and sometimes it's very easy to 
stamp a label on a person just by one word they say they are, whether that word is "Catholic," "Presbyterian," "Buddhist," 'Jewish," 
"atheist" or countless others. College is a time for all of us to question, to learn, and to formulate every aspect of who we are. I wish I 
could say that one day I will have all the answers regarding my faith, but I won't. I know that growing in my life as a Christian is 
something that is continuous. Every experience and person I meet only adds another piece to a puzzle that I keep working on, 
because I feel the end result is mighty worth seeing. 
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' 2:15 a.m., Saturd 
get to sleep. e club was ' s good as 1 ._11111.;;;lilolfol,l-- ~n :, and you 
never thought you wo d be home this early. You're home with 
nothing to do and nowhere to go. You begin to think about how 
much it sucks to be alone tonight. Then, the telephone rings. The 
voice on the other end makes the rate of your heart beat increase. 
"Hey. What's up with you? ... Well, if you're not asleep, I was won-
dering if you wanted to come over and watch a movie?" Before 
you say you're on your way, you ask, "Do you have any protection 
or should I bring some?" 
Some may wonder what is wrong with this picture. Well, 
for those of you that haven't been enlightened to this Generation 
X and Y phenomenon, welcome to the world of "cut-buddies." 
There are a variety of definitions for the term "cut-
buddy," but the most general is someone who establishes a rela-
tionship with another for the sole purpose of sexual gratification 
with no emotional attachments. The couple in the scenario previ-
ously highlighted includes two people who have formed a routine 
for getting together for sex. The person that was in bed knew that 
the caller wasn't calling to simply "watch a movie." To kill bore-
dom and loneliness, these two may find a "cut-buddy" relationship 
to be very efficient. There are no girlfriend/boyfriend titles or 
labels, no emotional attachments, and no need to spend time 
together in public. Although these may sound appealing to some, 
in the long run these types of relationships may not be as worth-
while as they seem. 
"Cut-buddies " are becoming more common than actual 
girlfriend/boyfriend relationships on college campuses. A popular 
theme on college campuses today is that it is foolish to look for 
relationships while in college because there are too many other 
things that occupy a large portion of college life. Sexual gratifica-
tion becomes dominant over the extra time that is necessary in 
order to maintain a relationship. 
The up side of a "cut-buddy" relationship is obviously 
the sex, but what about the downside? Many "cut-buddy" relation-
ships begin to fall apart when the one who "loves" more or cares 
about the other more begins to desire more of a public role. 
Feelings begin to develop and there's no turning back; someone is 
bound to get hurt. 
Is the rise in "cut-buddy" relationships due to students 
feeding into society's stereotypes that we are driven by sex? Many 
people agree that in today's generation, there is more talk of safe 
sex than abstinence. Being called a sexual "freak" or being labeled 
"easy" was possibly looked down upon 15 years ago, but can be 
viewed as a plus today. Maybe the rises in "cut-buddy" relation-
ships is due to the rise in demand for quick, fast and "give it to me 
now" types of lifestyles. If there is a decrease in the level of 
patience for Internet speeds, drive-through restaurants and 
research, surely there would be a decrease in the desire to search 





'~ cut-buddy is someone that 
you have sex with based on the 
understanding that you are not 
in a relationship ... the worst 
thing was fighting to stay emo-
tionally detached." 
~S.M., junior female 
"The best thing about a cut-
buddy relationship is that there 
is a mutual understanding that 
there are no strings attached ... 
However, someone usually gets 
hurt in the end." 
~T. W., sophomore male 
"When a cut-buddy calls, you 
know what they want." 
~P.D., sophomore female 
"The best thing about a cut-
buddy relationship is that you 
can have more than one." 
~A.G., sophomore male 
"The best thing about a "cut-
buddy" is that both partners 
want the same thing--sex; the 
worst thing is when jealousy 
begins and feelings arise." 
~L.C., senior fem.ale 
Survey Says .... 
83% of the students polled are sexually active. 
70% of the students polled had sex before the 
age of 17, 20% before the age of 15. 
Words: Laura Nagel 
Photos: Todd Hull 
Models: Julia Santucci and Noel Jaramillo 
Acquiring a specific "look" doesn't require a big budg-
et. Having a creative mind will allow even a few bucks to go a 
long way. So, instead of shopping at the mall, try going to the 
local thrift store. It is much safer than most people think, and 
great articles of clothing can be found for a few dollars. 
Although it takes time and patience, the end result is an outfit 
that will be totally original and easy on the pocketbook. 
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8 Easy Accessories 
1. New Balances 
These grandpa-looking gym shoes have become quite 
popular. Various styles and colors make these shoes a 
hot item that won't empty your pocket. 
2. Louis Vuitton Purses 
Now we all know 75% of these purses are fake--but 
who cares? We don't! They are very stylish and hip. 
Let people think what they want. 
3. Uggs 
These Australian-made boots are hard to find and 
priced high; but don't worry, knock-offs can be found 
anywhere to fit any budget. If you do get your hands 
on a pair, go ahead and treat yourself! 
4. Blazers 
Not the type your parents wear to work! Blazers come 
in numerous types and styles that turn a dull outfit 
into the trendy look you're searching for. Wear with 
bright colors and jeans, and if you're feeling really 
cool, flip the collar. 
5. Moccasins 
A modern version of course, worn with jeans or 
capris. Cute, comfortable and affordable. But please, 
leave your feathered headdress and tomahawk at 
home! 
6. Pointy-Toed Pumps 
By now, every lady should have a pair. This season try 
something new; buy outrageous styles in funky colors 
to make yourself stand out. 
7. The Best Pair of Jeans Ever 
Save all your money-then spend it all on a pair of 
Juicy Couture, Sevens or True Religion jeans. They 
are a bit pricy but totally worth it, because having a 
pair of sexy jeans is a must-have for every season. 
8. Anything Metallic 
Metallic is back and in full swing. Ladies can glam any 
outfit with gold and silver metallic items like earrings, 
shoes, tops and handbags. 
TEMPO 29 
Onjulia: 
Blue Skirt: $3.95 
White Shirt: $2.95 
Onjulia: 
Black Skirt: $2.95 
Orange Skirt: Sl.95 
Earrings were created by Laura Nagel. 
All alterations were made by Laura Nagel. 
TEMPO 30 
Salvation Army locations: 
1415 2nd Ave., 4125 Main, Inlet Crossing, 
400 Main 
On Noel: 
Blue Dress Shirt: $3.95 
Blue Dress Pant: $4.95 
Tie: $1.09 
On Noel: 
Khaki Pant: $3.95 
Orange and White Striped Collared Shirt: 
$3.95 
10 % OFF WITH COLLEGE I.D~ 
3901 North Kings Hwy. 
Village Square Shopping Center 









Words: Staci Sciotti 
Photos: Anonymous 
Exploring an underground 
culture and its transformation 
All photos from "Alice in Underwear" at the Lunitarium in 
Brooklyn, 1"ew York on New Year's Eve, 2002. E\·ent hosted by New 
York City promoter Stuck On Earth, a ten year veteran and pioneer 
in the New York scene. 
I was 18. I did drugs, I hugged strangers and I tra\ ·elecl two and a half hours to meet with oth-
ers who shared in this search to heal themseh-es and who wanted to find something better in this world. 
I was a ra\ ·er. 
It is a music scene that is stereOt)1)ecl for being nothing more than a drug culture and is con-
stantly persecuted for it. It is a scene that is given an image by the media of crazy kids doing drugs and 
dancing all night to repetitious , loud music being played by a DJ. And , well, they're kind of right. 
There is more to it, though - a deeper meaning. At least for me. 
The stereot)l)e of the word may not be exactly how I would like to define myself, and new 
school party kids shun the word "rm·e1/' but I'm almost 30, and I don't care. There is no other word to 
call someone who is a part of the culture. 
I can remember going to my first ra\'C in 1994 in Ne,vburgh, N.Y It was still an underground 
scene then. "For the people, by the people," as I like to say. Now things have changed. Raves ha\ ·e 
become a little commercialized with popularity, but at least they're still alive. Recently, the government 
passed legislature against this t1ve of music with the Rave Act of 2003 . It hasn't stopped me . This 
underground techno culture will always be a part of who I am. 
I like calling it a rm·e; it's defiant to say it these clays. Now, with the new laws, promoters, DJ's 
and \'enue owners can be fined and put in jail if anyone is caught selling or using drugs at an e\·ent. 
The Rave Act has made criminals of people who like a certain style of music. I am glad I got to expe-
rience raves in their purer form. 
Through a word of mouth invitation, I went from Albany to the Ne,vburgh Skate Park in New 
York. I found out later that raves had names, and the one I attended was Sputnik 4. They tend to have 
strange names, but these names make more sense to me now. 
\ Ve did go on a journey that night; we are still on a journey on this planet as a whole. It 
opened doors and began to answer questions . \ Vaiting in line to get in, I didn't know what to expect. 
Going into that warehouse changed me. It was like when Dorothy opened the door of her house after 
the tornado, finding that colorful, magical, new place that would eventually open her eyes to the truth 
of her life. It was more than what you could see- it was what you could feel. My heart felt like I had 
found what I had always been looking for. It was the vibe created out of the darkness, the freedom, the 
light show and most importantly, the music. 
The music was loud and everywhere. Your senses were taken over. All the bad things in your 
life disappeared into the music. And everyone was dancing and smiling- rejoicing over it. I loved it, 
and I still do . 
It was like a secret society that did not ,vant to be a part of the mainstream social scenes that 
we were told we should be. It was anti-whatever you tell me is okay. It was a new rebellion to the media 
world of social status, fashion magazines, radio music and doing what we are told. It was a new genera-
tion of kids from dysfunctional families ,vho knew we had a new, chosen family. 
No doubt drugs were and are a part of it. It was only a small (and temporary ) part of it for me. I think LSD and Ecstasy 
gave me the opportunity to view life from a different angle. It gave me a new perspective. I was a destructive, semi-alcoholic bar 
queen at 18. I know that's not great either, but drugs and ra, ·es sent me in a better direction. I know that sounds a little crazy. Up 
until 1985, MD.MA (part ingredient for Ecstasy) ,vas used for therapy. I needed it. I took on a kinde1~ more loving view of the world 
that stays with me today. I have not used them in six years, and I don't plan to again. It was only a small part of the greater picture 
for me. 
The background was this music, rhythmic and loud, most with no words. The DJ takes you on a journey; the dancing sets 
your soul free. It has been compared to Shamanic dance rituals which are thousands of years old. For thousands of years spiritual 
dancing remained an integral part of how we maintained and enhanced our relationship to the earth. Dance was synonymous with 
what we would call prayer, a demonstration of reverence; to dance regularly promoted spiritual and physical health, as well as vitality. 
Dance was a doorway to the soul or "spirit within," and to dance oneself into a state of trance was to connect completely to the heal-
ing powers of our spirit. 
The dark room with irregular light shows allowed you to shut down distractions to the brain and stimulate an "inner vision" 
that revealed hidden meanings and answers of many of life's most compelling questions. It can be those things. 
I fell in love with the rave scene. It started me on a journey to explore the world, and myself The scene at that time would 
jump from New York City to Boston, on to Hartford, Conn., Philadelphia, Pa. and Baltimore , .Mel. It was a few thousand people who 
would continually meet in different states. It was fucking great. 
The first chance I had, I went west. ~1y sister lived in Albuquerque , N.1\I. I went there and found a rm·e scene in 
Albuquerque, and then went partying in gyms in Santa Fe. I don't think anyone knew what was going on. I went to a ra,·e in an air-
port hanger in Denver, Colo. They had huge television screens in the room showing parties happening simultaneously in two other 
states and in Canada. It was about connecting people. It was great to know people were celebrating like this in other parts of the 
nation. 
Then I went to California. I stayed with friends in Los Angeles. That was a great month. I meet so many people, and saw so 
many new things. Raves were my link to travel and explore. 
There is too much to write about. The recurring theme is that there was a movement going on. I saw it and it made me 
happy. It was so different. Everyone was nice. People showed you they cared about you. It motivated me. 
After high school, I took no interest in college. I felt no real purpose or a sense of self outside of make-believe cliques. 
Returning to Albany in the spring of 1995, I felt more like me. I knew ,vho I was; I knevv what I cared about. I had a new love of life. 
I also had an incredible amount of enthusiasm for this music scene I felt had brought me this joy. I ,vanted to give others the opportu-
nity to have this fun. 
I started having small parties at clubs with my DJ friends. It worked. I would look at people and they were smiling. And if 
they weren't, I wanted to know why. I went on a kind of mission to bring people a good time; to forget their worries and start new. It 
felt good, like I was contributing to society. Not centered around drugs, but around people connecting with people. 
So, ,vhy then, is our government singling out a type of music? \ Vhy should something that has so much positive underlying 
power be suppressed? Am I a criminal if I put together a party and someone does drugs? I can't control them. It's not about the 
drugs; it's about the music. 
This "new music" has created businesses for many; rm·c promoters, record stores, nightclubs and clothing companies. The 
new laws have affected this business; clubs are closing, record stores are I .... ·· , 
going out of business and DJ's have less ,vork. Music promoters and 
organizers are going to jail. 
This is a FREE country. Isn't it? It is a benefit for our economy 
for this business to exist, not be outlawed. People arc fighting back. 
Organizations, such as the ACLU and the Drug Policy Alliance , have t 
been fighting the federal infringement of our civil liberties and our free-
dom of assembly. • 
\ \'hat if in the future it's against the law to dance? I won't stand · 
for the metal fist hammering clown on a dance culture. You have to take 
the good with the bad. And in my book , it's done a lot of good for me. 
More information on these political issues can be found at 
www.drugpolicy.org and www.protectlivemusic.org. 
TEMPO 33 
Recipes: Scott Dean 
Photos and Chef: Mike Jaruszewicz 
Beer Balls 
Balls 
1 1/2 lb. ground beef 
1 egg 
1/ 2 medium onion finely chopped 
6-8 crackers crushed 
1 tsp. garlic powder 
l / 2 tsp. salt 
l /2 tsp. pepper 
Sauce 
1 bottle Heinz Ketchup 
1 bottle Heinz Chili Sauce 
2 cans of leftover beer from last night 
1. Mix all beer ball ingredients in bowl with hands. 
2. Roll together into balls the size of golf balls or 
smaller for toothpick consumption at parties . 
3. Place in oven safe dish. 
4. Mix sauce ingredients together and drizzle 
over balls. 
5. Cook 25 minutes at 350 degrees. 
6. Dump into saucepan and simmer on low heat 
for 2-3 hours or until sauce has reduced to 
desired consistency. 
urself to some delectable 
orie dishes 
The Gut Bomb 
4 Italian sausages/bratwurst / hotdogs 
2 green peppers 
1 red pepper 
1 yellow pepper 
1 massive onion 
4 large sausage buns 
1 block of cheese (Swiss, cheddar, pepper jack for 
most gas) 
1 can of beer 
Tobasco Sauce 
Spicy mustard 
1. Grill/bake/boil/pan fry sausages to three 
quarters of the way done. 
2. Cut peppers and onions into strips. 
3. Saute in oil and add beer to help steam and 
aid the cooking process, and add sausages. 
4. Splash Tabasco to taste. 
5. Cover the inside of the buns with mustard and 
line with as much cheese as will fit. 
6. Cram the sausages and as many peppers and 
onions into each bun. Can you eat it with 
out utensils? 
Potato Salad Heart Attack ( 6-8 
Servings ) 
1.5 lb. red potatoes 
1 cup cheddar or your favorite cheese 
2 green onions 
4-5 pieces cooked bacon (can substitute Bacos) 
1 / 2 cup mayonnaise 
1 / 4 cup sour cream 
Salt and pepper 
Garlic powder 
1. Boil red potatoes whole for about 20-30 min-
utes, or until soft between tongs. Drain hot water 
and add ice water to shock potatoes. 
2. Cut cooled potatoes into eighths and place in 
mixing bowl. 
3. Mix mayo, sour cream, ranch and seasonings 
together and add to potatoes . 
4. Cut green onions and bacon into small pieces 
and add to bowl with cheese; mix well. 
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A Moment of Relief 
Words: J ason Schipper 
Photos : Steven Laurence 
CCU's top toilets 
t's 8:20 a.m., and you sudden ly awake from 
your nken slumber. You have ten minutes to get to 
your 0 class. After you put on a dirty shirt from 
the floor and get a quick spray of deodorant, you are 
out off to school. Then, in the middle of the lecture, 
something drops, and you are unpleasantly reminded 
of the triple order of hash browns you had at the 
trusty Waffle House at 3:00 a.m . You need to find a 
bathroom. Fast! 
I have been in this situation all too often in 
my career at CCU. My "Fatkins" diet, consisting of 
late night McDonalds and homemade chilidogs does-
n't allow me to run home and take care of business. 
As a result, I am left at the mercy of the campus 
bathrooms, and I know I am not alone . Therefore, I 
took it upon myself to engage in a quest for the top 
five bathrooms on Coastal's campus. In my quest, I 
did not investigate the women's bathrooms for fear of 
arrest, but I will just assume that they are all 
equipped with sofas, mini -bars and professional 
masseuses. 
5.) 2nd Floor, Kimbel Library 
Every weekday morning, the first floor of 
the Kimbel Library is bustling with students trying to 
cram for the last little bit of the test they have that 
afternoon. But tucked away on the second floor is a 
glorious bathroom sanctuary. It is beautifully lit and 
always well stocked. As an added bonus, there is 
always a plethora of reading material at hand that 
will compliment any business excursion. However, 
take care of things early because by the afternoon 
and evening, the second floor will be packed with stu-
dents, and your bathroom peace will be disturbed. 
4.) 2nd & 3rd Floor, Wall College of 
Business 
The largest building on campus also boasts 
some of the best bathrooms . Although it is a trek up 
the stairs and to the ends of the building, the trip is 
definitely worth the journey. What separates these 
bathrooms above the rest is that there is only one 
stall. From the time you start your business till the end, you are a king on your throne in your very 
own palace. Sure people may come and go, but nobody is going to sit next to you and disturb your 
session. So relax, and take your time. At those altitudes, a difficult session may make you black out. 
3.) 2nd Floor, Student Center 
Home to the CINO Grille, student lounge and numerous student organization meetings, 
the first floor bathroom of the student center is one of the most frequently used bathrooms on cam-
pus. However, many students walk upstairs and attend their respective meetings totally oblivious of a 
bathroom paradise. The bathroom is hidden down a hallway before the second double doors. It is 
always well kept and stocked, and there is always a peaceful silence in the bathroom that allows for 
one to reflect on their day, while enjoying a glorious expulsion. 
2.) Main Lobby, Wheelwright Auditorilllll 
The architectural elegance exhibited by the Wheelwright auditorium is also reflected by its 
majestic lavatories. With marble floors and imitation mahogany and marble stall doors, 
one may feel as if they are delegating in a seventeenth century Victorian mansion. During 
the day, the building is all but vacant, with the exception of a few ticket office workers, 
but you don't need a ticket to detonate in these bathrooms. Graceful, clean, fully stocked 
and well-lit; this bathroom is a top contender. 
1.) 2nd Floor, Singleton Building 
The oldest building at CCU houses the best bathroom on campus. The rustic decor of 
discolored tile and wooden doors makes one feel as if he or she is disposing in the Old 
West. The thought of the past Coastal dignitaries that have graced these stalls inspires a sense of 
reverence and admiration to anyone who enters this bathroom. The vent above each stall produces a 
cool breeze which makes any allocation even more pleasurable. There is also a wooden bench at the 
end of the stalls where one can sit and reflect on a job well done. Always clean, well-stocked and 
never any interruption, this bathroom holds a legacy and is by far the best on campus. 
I would like to thank Waffie House and the 24-hour Carolina Forest McDonalds for mak-
ing this study possible. Well, the frozen pizza from Kroger I had at I :00 a.m. this morning is begin-
ning to talk to me, so may everyone have wonderful bathroom experiences, and I hope you bring a 
Tempo magazine to enhance your bathroom session. 
TEMPO 37 
Seven movies that rocked our culture 
Word s: Matt Bra y 
You may or may not want to admit you own them. You may or may 
not want to admit you want to see them if you haven't already: My advice- try 
it, you might just like it. 
1. The Evi l Dead Tri logy (1981) : Sam Raimi and Bruce Campbell set out to 
make the greatest horror movie of all time. They ended up making three films 
from 1981 to 1993. The Evil Dead, The Evil Dead 2: Dead by Dawn and Army ef 
Darkness have an "army" of dead -ite fans that is still growing. 
2. The Ro cky Horro r Pic ture Sho w (1975): Tim Curry stars in Jim 
Sharman's film about a young couple broken down at Dr. Frank-N-Furter's 
Transylvania home, where he is about to create a human during a transvestite 
convention. Music is contributed by Meatloaf This cult classic still has people 
dressing up as their favorite character for the midnight shows at art house movie 
tl1eaters. 
3. Monty lython and the Holy Grail (1975): The best known flick of 
directors Terry Gilliam and Terry Jones, the comedy duo that made the flying 
circus series. An incredibly funny satire of the King Arthur's quest for the Holy 
Grai l, this movie prompts legions of Pytl1011 fans to recite the knights of Ni 
speech until you forcibly make them stop. 
4. Fear and Loathing in Las Vegas (1998): Directed by Terry "the crazy 
cartoonist" Gilliam, who is the only repeat offender on the list. This time he is 
adapting Hunter S. Thompson's book of the same title. This is a drug-fueled 
story about Raou l Duke (Johnny Depp ) and his attorney Dr. Gonzo (Benicio 
Del Toro ) spending four days in Las Vegas covering a motorcycle race and a 
po lice convention. It is a personal favorite of mine. 
5. From Dusk Till Da w n (1996): The story of two bank robbers (George 
Clooney and Quentin Tarantino ) who kill a lot of peop le and take a family 
hostage to get across the Mexican border. Along the way, they discover a bar 
they are at is an ancient home for vampires. Directed by Robert Rodriguez, it is 
one of George Clooney's best roles. 
6. Up in Smok e (1978): The plot of the movie is simple: Cheech (Cheech 
Ma1in) and Chong (Tommy Chong ) smuggle a van made of synthetic marijua-
na across the Mexican/ American border while worrying about the battle of the 
bands and smoking themse lves to cult stardom. Directed by Lou Adler. 
7. The Boondock Saint s (1999): Two brothers take a family responsibi lity to 
rid the world of evil one bad guy at a time . Directed by Troy Duffy, the film 
takes place in Boston (tl1e place I call home ) and has a star-worthy cast that 
includes Willem Dafoe, Sean Pat1ick Flanery and Billy Connolly: A great rainy 
day movie. 
TEMPO 38 
'"' ULTIMATE EXPEP.IENCE 
1NGRUELING TERROR 
Words: Andrew Nichter 
Game: Halo 2 
Console: Xbox 
Release date: l l /9/2004 
Category: Action 
Master Chief escapes the devastating final explosion from The Halo Ring 
and returns to Earth as a hero. During his parade of triumph, Earth is attacked by 
alien forces. Now Master Chief must put his vacation on hold as he goes back 
into an epic war to save the human race from total annihilation. Adding on to the 
awesome multiplayer mode from Halo, Halo 2 features new vehicles) weapons, 
maps and game play features, such as htjacking vehicles and wielding two weapons 
at once. Now you can play with a total of 16 people on multiple teams with a 
large variety of game modes from which to choose. Because of the Xbox con-
sole's system link capability, you can play people in tl1e other room or hooked up 
to the campus Ethernet in the other dormitory. Plus, with the headset compatibili-
ty, you can boast your kill count or warn your teammates about where to find that 
hidden sniper. After dominating everyone on campus, you can test your combat 
skills by entering the world of Halo 2 online. 
Words: Becky Powell 
Book: H'Oman-:s lnhumani!J to Mlomen 
For years, I've searched for a book that would explain one greatly troubling 
phenomenon of female tendencies: women who routinely and habitually break down 
and insult other women for the simple purpose of uplifting themselves. We got the 
vote in 1919, but today, there is more than just one glaring but misunderstood method 
women use to oppress one anothe1: This topic has finally been brought to unflattering 
light in Phyllis Chesler's book, Woman's lnhumani-!J to Hloman. 
While the edification found in such trifling acts of snobbery is quite the 
guilty pleasure for a large percentage of the female population, it is nonetheless a dis-
gusting and petty example of how womcn--not men---havc for years been the cul-
prits behind so-called "feminine oppression." 
In Chesler's study, a two-decade compilation of examinations shows women 
directing their aggressions and insecurities straight in the direction of - shocker of all 
shockers- -other women. Feminine stereotypes depicted in the book range from the 
quintessential spoiled brat teenagers of Mean Girls fame, to the classic chick that gos-
sips between cubicles in most medium-sized tech companies, to every grouchy old 
aunt that ever ruined a family reunion for you. Chesler's study also contains various 
examinations of feminine stereotypes which women -- not men, as many ultra-femi-
nists would suspect the case to be --have created and perpetuated well into the 21st 
century. 
I wouldn't say that this book is a "life-changer,'' a la He)s Just Not That Into 
You, hut it is a relic[ This book leaves women feeling comfortable in their own skin, 
able to recognize that a large portion of the times that iliey've felt ostracized, slighted, 
insulted and used by women who were supposed to be sisters in this big, unfriendly 
world was not their fault and they sure as hell aren't alone. 
It's a tough world, girls ... or women. Depends on which one you choose to 
make yourselves. H0man's lnhumaniry to Woman stu<li<'s the notion that we women are 
partly responsible for their own plight as misunderstood and undcrapprcciatcd figures 







Words: Chris Ferguson 
Transformer, eleased in 1972, was Lou Reed's second solo album. The for-
mer Velvet Underground front man saw the album a5 an opportunity to establish 
himself as a solo artist, and to express the motifs and tropes that were not acknowl-
edged in mainstream music. Reed paints a vivid picture of New York circa l 970's 
by using perverse themes and quirky lyrics about sex and hard dmgs. If you aren't 
careful, you will find yourself humming along to "Walk on the Wild Side," Lou's 
ode to transvestite prostitutes. Even though the lyrics pushed the boundaries of 
convention, the song broke into the Top 20 and received heavy rotation. The song 
variety on this album is excellent; no two songs sound the same. From the mushy 
ballad "Beautiful Day," to the pop masterpiece "Satellite of Love," and the just 
plain weird '½ndy's Chest," Traniformer is an aural relic that transports the listener 
back to the bizarre and offbeat subculture of New York's underground music scene. 
What are you watching on television? 
Words: Melissa Comparato 
Fear Factor 
Network & Time Slot: NBC, 8 p.m., Mondays 
Basic Plot: Contestants battle each other (and their fears) for money 
Why we're addicted: In the height of the reality TV era, Fear Factor emerged as the show that took people's great-
est fears and put them right in front of our faces. The show has people running across hang gliders, jumping off the 
tops of buildings, ingesting insects and other animal organs, among other things. Even though we may be disgusted 
and even scared at times, we keep watching, amazed at the things people will do in the name of money. Who would 
have thought eating bugs would be considered prime-time television? 
Nashville Star 
Network & Time Slot: USA, 9 p.m., Tuesdays 
Basic Plot: Sony Music searches nationwide for the next great country music artist 
Why we're addicted: The country offspring of American Idol, this show makes us want to .-.- ,,.,_..,:,. 
put on a pair of cowboy boots and sing with a Southern accent. Okay, maybe not, but it's 
still addicting. With an array of talented wannabes and a panel of judges (sometimes 
accompanied by country superstars), we find ourselves rooting and voting for our favorite 
each week and tuning in to see who's going to get that record deal. Luckily the winners, 
like Buddy .Jewell and Brad Cotter, put songs on the radio we don't mind being overplayed. 
The Real World 
Network & Time Slot: MTV, the "10 Spot," Tuesdays 
Basic Plot: Six strangers picked to live together and have their lives taped 
Why we're addicted: It's six strangers placed in a gorgeous house together in different cities around the world. We 
then watch what drama unfolds as the cast mates hook up, fight, bond, and, of course, party. The thing that really 
grabs our attention is when it gets really down and dirty- the more hooking up and fighting between cast mates, the 
more we want to watch. Could it be our society's perpetual inclination for drama? It's too bad it's just so good. 
Atnerican Idol 
Network & Time Slot: FOX, 8 p.m., Wednesdays 
Basic Plot: Contestants try to sing their way into the hearts of fans and into a record deal 
Why we're addicted: American Idol sang its way onto the TV screen because of one important component- the 
incredibly honest and disgustingly blunt Simon Cowell. We may hate him on the outside, but secretly we can't get 
enough of his rude commentary. As for the show itself, we can't watch just a couple episodes -··-·they hook us even 
more by allowing us to vote for our favorite so we tune in the following week to see if our vote counted. With a show 
that launched the careers of Kelly Clarkson and Clay Aiken, how could you not love it? Right? 
TEMPO 40 
Student Government Association 
MAKE A DIFFERENCE JOIN TODAY 

